
SWASHBUCKLING THRILLS -WITH PATCH-EYE HOOKER INSIDE! 
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IN HIS HASTE, GALAXUS FAILED TO SEE A GAPING VOID CAUSED BY THE EARTHQUAKE ! 





GAIAXUS PLUNGED DOWN INTO THF GAPING VOID . .. 
AND, IN INC NICK Of TIMC, ROLLED NIS TWO FRIENDS 
TO SAFETY . . . I --—,- 


WmiHHf. 


STUCK — 
JAMMED IN 
THE 

CREVASSE.' 


THROUGH 
HIS POWER OF 
THOUGHT TRANSFERENCE, 
HE'S SAVING HE'S HURT 
. HIMSELF, TOO.' INJURED 
^ HIS ANKLE../ ^ 




























ARMED WITH A PITCHFORK, THE HEADMAN LED THE ADVANCE ON THE SPACE-CREATURE! 








































/(Muuuuuff fi 


Realising the danger, 


GAIAYUS SUMMONED 
AIL HIS MIGHTY j-g 
STRENGTH . . . 


YAIEEE .> 
HE BREAKS 
FREE.' M 
ARE 

. DOOMED! 




They halted about 
HALF A MILE AWAY) 
ON THE edge of A 
PADDY FIELD.,, t 


OBEDIENT AS ALWAYS, 
THE GENTLE TOIL- 
CREATURE LIMPED 
AWAY . ■ ■ r-r-^sJ 


POOR 

' GALAXUS l 
HE MUST HAVE 
STRAINED HIS 
. ANKLE QUITE 
\ BADLY / 


HELP ME WITH THIS 
TARPAULIN, DANNY.' 
WE CAN RIP IT UP' 
AND USE IT AS A A 
BANDAGE / Jm 


DNCE WE'RE N 
CLEAR OF THE 
VILLAGE WE'LL STOP 
AND STRAP IT UP/ 


“ OKAY... 

I HOPE IT'LL BE 


Soon.,./ ts TtiAT better. 

OLD FRIEND T AT LEAST IT' 
GIVE YOUR LEG SOME 





^ WILL TOSHIO CARRY OUT HIS THREAT ? THIS DRAMA-CHARGED STORY CONTINUES IN THE NEXT ISSUE ! 





















































PLENTY OF LAUGHS ON TAP WHEN IT S BATH TIME FOR THE BUDGIES! 



NO REST FOR FREDDY NEXT WEEK ,,. THE BUDGIES CATCH HIM NAPPING! 



















































































MR. SCROGGINS MAKES THE WRONG SORT OF HIT WHEN HE STRIKES BACK AGAINST THE WILD BUNCH! 




A BARROW BOY GETS NO CHANGE OUT OF OUR CHEEKY LADS AND LASSES NEXT MONDAY ! 






































































Hi, mates! 


PRIZES 


15th April, 1955 
20th December, 1956 
18th August, 1957 


1st October, 1958 
22nd duly, 1959 
6th February, 1960 


&iem if on ta me... 

Each letter printed wins a 
cash award, members, so if you 
haven’t written to me—and even 
if you have—get busy ! I like to 
get letters — you write ’em and 
I’ll try to print ’em ! 

I recently heard from a War¬ 
rington member, J. Keery. He 
enclosed a photo of his younger 
brother (aged one) and explained: 
“ He is a keen fan of your comic— 
he likes it so much he eats it! ” 
It's nice to see youngsters develop¬ 
ing good taste in literature ! 

Bristol member Steven Butt 
writes to tell me how much he 
too, enjoys Buster, “ Buster is 
well worth sevenpence for all the 
fun and thrills it contains. Keep 
up the good work ! ” Thank you, 
Steven, we certainly will. 


m you 

KNOW THESE 
CLUB MEMBERS? 



Stretford mem¬ 
ber Stephen 
Crawford, aged 
II, likes tennis, 
swimming and 
reading BUSTER 
and GIGGLE! 



Meet Nigel Gale, 
12, of Leicester. 
His hobbies in¬ 
clude collecting 
model cars and 
stamps. He also 
enjoys football. 



W ANT to win one of the super prizes shown here ? If the 
exact day, month and year of your birth is printed above 
—and providing you sent in to join my Club before Monday, 5th 
February—you can choose any one of 
these awards : Pocket Knife, Writing 
Folder, Fountain Pen, Model Vintage 
Car Kit, Disguise Outfit. 

Write your choice on a postcs 
your full name, address and 
birth. Now win your prize by 
this simple puzzle : 

BRIAR HACK HIGH 

Just change one letter in 
above words to find four boys’ 
names. List them on your 
mark it “DATES” in 
corner (address side). Post ( 

Club by Thursday, 22nd 
(Overseas members have 
June, 1968.) 

Remember, you must not 
again if you have already received a 
Date Award. 


MY ADDRESS : Buster’s Birthday Club, 1-2 Bear Alley, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4 (Comp.) ★ 


OUT NOW! Two great all-action stories of men 
at war -in vivid pictures throughout! 



TEETH OF BATTLE (No. 105) 


Untried and untested, they 
bitter 
of 


SNIPER! (No. 106 ) 

He was tired, too battle-weary to lead on. 
of his platoon, he was determined to 
himself till he dropped . .. 


But for the 


■ mil DIPTIIDC I IDDADV From newsagents and 
LIUN i Iw I Urik LI Dll An I booksellers everywhere! 


















FISHBOY SLEPT ON, UNAWARE OF THE TERRIBLE THREAT ONLY YARDS AWAY! 



Stranded on a desert island as a child and forced to obtain 
his food from the sea, Fishboy gradually developed slightly 
webbed hands and feet and learned to breathe underwater 
as easily as a fish. After discovering that his parents might 
still be alive and living in London, he set off to find them. 
Reaching Colombo, in Ceylon, he stowed away on a cargo 
ship bound for England . . . 



\me SHIP SAILED, AHD COMPLETELY UMAWARE OF THE TERRIBLE DANGER \ 

[HE WAS IN, FISHBOY SLEPT SOUNDLY... P— 


FISHBOV PLACED A LI6HTED CANDLE NEAR WHAT HE THOUGHT WERE\ 

ORDINARY BOXES... ————MBMMM 


SEA WATER POURED THROUGH A JAGGED HOLE M THE HULL. 


P^F-Fice leaps 

r HIGHER... FISHBOY 
SCARED! M-MUST^ 
lDive TO SAFETY.., 1 M 


I ONLH THE FIXED BULK.HEAD SAVED 
\ FISH8QV FROM CERTAIN, DOOM I ' 



| 7 HE SAILOR STARTED THE STEEP DESCENT...AND THEN SUPPED.' 


\SUPDENLV, HATCHES WERE FLUNG OPEN ABOVE FISHBW.. 


Pjust as: i.thought, 

[THE DVNAMITE'S GONE 

l up; what caused it, , 

L. JOE? J/ 


IDEA, BUT^l 
f WARN THE REST OF 

'the crew and man 

THE WATER-PUMPS. 1 
iI'M GOING DOWN TO 
gHAVE A LOOK! 


FALL HURT^ 
r MAN BAD! A-ALL 
FISHBOV'S FAULT... 

MUST GET > 

A HELP! f, 








































\fiSH 3QVSSTRANGE, BURBLING CALL ECHOEDJHRCvG- Tt5 *4™. AND SKCNOS 



REMARKABLV, THE OCTOPUS UNDERSTOOD...AND THE COMPANIONS 
STREAKED BACK TO THE SHIP...WZZZ mi%\ gCv 


\g£NTLV, THE INJURED MAN MS. HOISTED TO SAFETV. 


■^AMILLION ^ 
fTHANKS! NOW STEM ” 
[SEA FROM OUTSIDE 
l WHILE FISHBOV BLOCKS, 

k Hole! . A 


pMOVE CLOSER^ 
GIANT ONE! PULL! 
FULL HIM . 
FREE!. ^ 


I FISHBOV WORKED FRANTICALLY, AND THE GAPING HOLE WAS PLUGGED. 


INCH gy INCH,HE HEAVED THE INJURED SAILOR UP TOWARDS THE DECK. 


SEARCH Mfc... ^ 
BUT HE MUST HAVE HAD' 
SOMETHING TO DO 
WITH .THAT A 
SwEXPLOSION! 


P^HEV, LOOtC.'^? 
' WHO THE BLAZES ^ 
IS THAT YOUNGSTER?, 


Ft^M'MAN^^N 

INJURED.,.FISHBOV 
i MUST GET HIM < 
TO HI5 FRIENDS..! j 


FRIGHTENED BV THEIR ANGRV NO/CEsJ 

FISHBOV RAN... I- 1— Ml - 1 


HASTILY, THE SAILOR FIRED, BUT PANIC SPOILT I 

HIS AIM... 1 - / - -J 


FISHBOV RAN. 


’A STOWAWAY- 
L AND JOE'S 
^HURT!^ 


f GRAB THE BRAT! 1 
[ HE'S GOT A WHOLE 
ILOT OF EXPLAININ'; 
TO DOi^^ 


/GOOD GRIEF, 
THE BULLET'S 
RICOCHETTED 
OFF THAT WIRE. 
kHE'S HIT! -J 


THE VOUNG FOOL'S 
TRYING TO SWARM 
UP THE: MAST) / 


&AAAH! 


WILL FISHBOY PLUNGE TO HIS DOOM? BE SURE TO READ NEXT MONDAY'S EXCITING CONTINUATION! 










































WONDER WORM TURNS UP DOWN UNDER-IN SEARCH OF ENGLAND’S LOST RAVENS! 

IMtHMer worm 




IT’S A CASE OF TRY, TRY AGAIN 


TRYING TIME NEXT WEEK I 





































































FOR ONCE. CHARLIE WAS INNOCENT-BUT COULD HE PROVE IT? 


The ASTOUNDING 
















































A POP-UP TOASTER SPRANG A SURPRISE ON THE ASTOUNDED THIEF ! 


you POOR FELLOW 
TO THINK I MISJUDGE 
TOU.' COME INTO THE 
WARM AND HAVE A 
MEAL ' 













































































TCHAH THEY'RE 'ARD AS A 

BULLETS .' THEY MUST BE 
. YEARS OLD/ THEY'RE ) 

\ USELESS/- UNLESS... / 

LATBRi a patrol of 
DOCKLAND POtICS SET 
j OUT FOR THCIR POSTS... 

r 

r' THAT’S WHERE 

CHARLIE PEACE LIVED \ 
IN VICTORIAN TIMES/ ' 
HE WOULDN'T HAVE 
STOOD A CHANCE 
AGAINST OUR MODERN > 
METHODS, MEN/ ^ 



NOT A BAD 
FINISH TO THE DAY, 

AFTER ALL.' THIS GF 
SMASHTN'— AND ME 
CATAPULT SET THOSE 
CRUSHERS DANCING / I'LL 'OLD 
AAE OWN IN THE NEW WORLD 
VET/ HUR, ubR > 


ANOTHER THRILLING EXPLOIT OF CHARLIE PEACE NEXT MONDAY! DON’T MISS IT! 
































































LOCKED ARM IN ARM, NUTTY AND TONGA SET ABOUT TAKING ON ALL-COMERS ! 




The 

GENTLE GRAPPLER 

On their way to America, Nutty Slack and his friend, Clarence 
Todworthy, were captured by the crew of the cargo ship “ Tennessee ' 
Rose,” who threatened to keelhaul Clarence unless Nutty wrestled i 
Chief Tonga, the champion of a rival ship. But Nutty and Tonga < 
refused to fight... so the crews of both ships swarmed to the attack! ' 
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THE COMPANIONS ARE ALL AT SEA l WHAT WILL HAPPEN NOW? 


READ ON NEXT WEEK ! 
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THERE PROMISES TO BE AH EXPLOSIVE START TO NEXT MONDAY’S EPISODE ! DON’T MISS THE FUN ! 

















































ADVERTISEMENT 



Hunt that sub 


[Stop that boat] 


Pit that note 


See the world pi 


|Save that goal] 


Us an all-action life I 

in the Royal Navy 


Go for the life that's got action and adven¬ 
ture. Go for the Royal Navy. 

- There’s nothing to match it. 

You can go places other men only dream 
about. Maybe swim off Buenos Aires. 
Sail to Bermuda. Go bargain hunting in 
Singapore. 

You'll take part in big naval exercises. 
Seek out subs. Firo missiles. Be ready to 
hunt pirates, protect shipping—of dash to 
the aid of civilians in distress. 

Keen on sport? You'll get plenty. Swim¬ 
ming. Water-skiing. Playing for your ship's 
football team—or even in a beat group I 

You can get yourself a good trade top. 
A trade in engineering or electronics that 


lets you work on space-age equipment- 
like long-range radar; or as a Seaman 
operating advanced weapons—like guided 
missiles. 

You can expect steady promotion—as 
fast as you can measure up to it. By his 
early twenties a good man can be earning 
well over £1,000 a year (including marriage 
allowance). 

And you can go for a commission. Today, 
in the Royal Navy, one officer in three 
begins his career as a rating. 

Get into action—now. Cut the coupon. 
You can join at 15. 

Get out of the rut. Get into the 
Royal Navy 


Royal Navy 


Royal Naval Careers Service, (694SIVI9), Old 
Admiralty Building, Whitehall, London, S.W.I. 

Please send me, entirely without obligation the free 
52-page booklet 'The Royal Navy as a Career/ 
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THE COMPANIONS’ PLAN DESERVED PRAISE — EVEN MUSH GAVE THE GROUP A HAND ! 



MONSTERS 

Mervyn, boy wonder of M.U.M. (Mervyn’s Undercover Monsters), 
set out with his monsters to challenge Oscar Mush of C.R.U.S.H. 
(Crafty Rascals’ Union of Saboteurs and Hoodlums). Both sides 
wanted possession of a phial of extra-powerful explosive , . . 













































































MERVYN AND HiS PALS HAVE GOT TO BE ROLLING ALONG — FAST! FOLLOW THE FUN NEXT WEEK I 



















































































WITH SECRET WORDS, THE AMAZING GUN WAS TRANSFORMED INTO A REAL WEAPON ! 



MICKY MARVEL’S 





Micky Marvel had become the 
guardian of the Multi-Gun, which, 
when certain key words were 
uttered, became a real weapon, 
Micky’s scientist father was 
kidnapped, and the boy followed the 
gang to an island. After a fight at 
sea, Micky tracked his father to a 
cavern, just as the spies were about 
to escape in a submarine .. . 












































GUIDED BY THE RIFLE’S HOMING-DEVICE, MICKY SEARCHED FOR HIS FATHER ! 


PR. MARVEL 
STAB6EREP UN PER 
WE FORCE- OF THE 
PUSH, ANP THE 
PE SUL TING 
COLLISION SPELT 
TROUBLE , . 







































THE KIPNAPPER'S STEALTHY APPROACH TOOK 
MICKY UTTERLY BY SURPRISE ... 


'BUT EVEN AS MICKY FROZE IN PIS MAY, 

« BUCK-SPOTTER SHAPE CAME 
HURTLING FROM NOWHERE 


'HoiP IT. NIPPER' I'M MUMP 

YOU CAN'T USE THIS ISLAND 
FOR A PLAY6R0UNP TOPAYJ 


' GOOP OLP BANJO! 
THANK THE STARS YOU 
FOLLOWEP ME../ / 


SNATCHING UP THE MAN'S FALLEN PISTOL, 
MICKY UURLEP IT' AWAY . . . 


AN INCREPULOUS GRIN SPREAP ACROSS 
THE FACE OF MICKY'S CAPTIVE. . . 


UPRAISEP, THE MAH CEP TUE 


'MX, PARTNERS ... >t?U MAY AS 
WELL THROW POWW YOUR GUNS. 
THIS SHERIFF IS THE FASTEST 
PRAW IN THE WEST / 


■^ALLRieHT, MISTER... SET UP! 
YOU'RE 60INS TO SHOW ME 
WHERE THE REST OF YOUR GANG 
• IS HIPIN©... ANP PON'T TRY y 
\ ANY TRICKS ! 


^STILL WANT TO PLAY, EH, 
KIP? ALL RIGHT, THEN... IT 
A LONG TIME SINCE I HAt 
A SAME OF COWBOYS 
ANP INPIANS! HEN, HEH: 


UAU!GOOp'oiP 

LARSEN../, 


r> ©OSH .'HE. HE \ 
„ THINKS I'VE ONLY 
COME TO TUE ISLANP 
FOR A GAME! f-X 


TUE GASPING, BEPRAG&LEP 
NEWCOMER HAP SWUM ASHORE 
FROM ONE OF THE BOATS THAT 
MICKY MARVEL HAP SUNK 
EARLIER ... , -- 


y'lHAT GUN OF UliTX 
' ISN'T A TOY... IT'S A ' 
REAL ONE! CUT HIM 
POWN BEFORE HE GETS 
A CHANCE TO USE • , 
ST IT ON US ! J- 


WHAT THE-? 
IT'S NUMBER 
FIVE 1 


CAN NOTHING SAVE MICKY MARVEL NOW? MORE THRILLS NEXT MONDAY ! 





















































LOOK! This is what you get for only 2^6d 


1 The Ovaltiners Membership 

2 'Photostamp' offer 

3 The Ovaltiners Wallet 


Pop, Sport, Travel, Adventure, Competitions and special offers . ... 
you'll find them all when you join this super new Club. Every member 
can wear the "0" badge, carry a personal identity card, use the secret 
code, sign and signal, and enjoy the terrific regular offers. Only 
Ovaltiners are privileged to buy these exclusive items, which are sold 
at less than shop cost. For example, when you join, you can get at a 
reduced price 'Photostamp'identity photographs. 

How to join Fill in coupon enclosing a postal order for 2/6d. 
plus a label from any tin of Ovaltine, or a silver sealer from inside a tin 
of Ovaltine Nu-Choc Drinking Chocolate or six Ovaltine Crunch Bar 
wrappers. Within days you will receive The Ovaltiners Club Badge, 
Member's Wallet, Membership Card, details of the Ovaltiners 'photo¬ 
stamp' offer AND a super free E.P. disc recorded by top musicians. 
This record is only available to the first 10,000 members. 



READ THE SPECIAL OVALTINERS CLUB NEWS IN THIS PAPER EVERY FORTNIGHT 
























BRAINBOX RELIVED THE DRAMATIC STORY OF HIS ACCIDENT ! 



Simon Starr and “ Brainbox ” 
Cox entered their new car for a 
forthcoming event at the Roseberry 
track. The day before the race a 
driver crashed, and Simon took him 
to hospital. Later, Brainbox was 
carried in on a stretcher . . . 



* 
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THE CROOKS HAVE FLOWN—BUT CAPTAIN SWOOP REFUSES TO FLAP ! 



CAPTAIN SWOOP 

HE’S HALF MAN, HALF BIRD, HALF WIT, 




' SO I MIGHT AS WELL 

FLY, LIKEWISE -'I'VE 
LEFT THE PLANE IN 
THE CARE OF THE 
'AUTOMATIC PILOT"/ 
V IT'LL BE SAFE V 
\ ENOUGH// 


< WEEPING OVLP THE ARIZONA 

SSSr 

. CRIMINAL - CATMAN ■ 


THE CREW HAVE I 
FLOWN WITH A 
BILLION DOLLARS’ 
V. WORTH OF J 
X BULLION / / 


"ACTUALLV^ 


I SUDDENLY, A CANDLE 


HELLO — I SPy FOOTPRINTS. 
I'LL FOLLOW THEM UP/ 
THET COULD LEAD TO J 
/SOMETHING/ / 


IT COULD BE CATMAN: 

I'LL SNEAK IN AND 
V CATCH HIM y 
\ UNAWARES //« 


’ SOME LIGHT \\ 
t/r cmlAnnu 


[ON THE SITUATION.. 


FRIEND/ 


: CAPTAIN 
SWOOP/ 


/my- professor 
POTTER- POTT5, 
THE EXPLORER / ’• 
FANCY FINDING 


DON'T REMIND ME OF THAT WRETCHED 
CREATURE..: f[K~ THE WIND'S SLOV 
MY CANDLE OUT/ PLEASE BUNG A 
BOULDER IN THE ENTRANCE OF THE 
CAVE TO BLOCK OUT THE ■rr qargCl 
V DRAUGHT / 


W ALLOW ME TO EXPLAIN/ 

> : WAS SEARCHING AROUND 
I FOR SOMETHING TO DISCOVER 
MNHEN I CAME UPONTWS/> 


T J EN THERE ARE THESE 
ITHERS, TOO/ I SEEM TC 
REMEMBER SEEING 
-SOMETHING LIKE THE/I 
VBEFORE SOMEWHERE.' 


FACE SEEMS 
FAMILIAR/ 


/MAKE ME THINK* 
OF CATMAN, 
\PROFES SOUfJ 


/ HEH/ BUT WHY SHOULD \ 

’ / WORRY ? MY CYBFRCATS \ 
WILL SOON TAKE CARE OF IT, 1 
, AND ANYBODY WHO HAPPENS 
\ TO B£ INS/DE / 

N. THE CAVE! / 


ACTUALLY, CATMAN WAS 
ONLY JUST BEYOND THE 
BOULDER... CAREERING 
TO A HALT tN HIS 

CATASPHERE... \ - 

HELLO — WHO BUNGE?' 
\ THAT BOULDER IN THE 
=^E\ ENTRANCE TO MY J 
V HIDEy- HOLE 


WILL CATMAN DISCOVER HIS ARCH-FOE ? SEE NEXT MONDAY’S FUN-FILLED EPISODE ! 



































































THIS MISCHIEVOUS MISS SOON BRINGS THINGS TO A HEAD! 




CMIH 


llRSlrratfs Sweets 

_„ o/>t.ion naoked ^ook with. 21 terri 


^ _ ^ _ _ _ are free 

rs and a ^staniP-^®^ e c ^^ji! 

for the first 50,000 luc^ ehocolate Nougat 

, Scarlet Sweet Cigarettes ^ „ Nouga t 

Fizzers • SherbetJ=o u ntamS B|( _-„.. m 


Hi-Blo BuoDte uu.m 
A ny other Barratts sweets. 


I enclose 1/6d worth of wrappers of any Barratt's 
sweets and 3d stamp. Please send my Captain Scarlet 
book. (BLOCK CAPITALS) 

NAME.!. 

ADDRESS .. ....__ 

.B 

POST TO: Barratt's. P.0. Box 136, Sunderland X, Co. Durham 
















































THIS IS YOUR CHANCE TO WIN A SRAND PRIZE ! SEND IN A JOKE TODAY! 


MAKE BUSTER LAUGH 
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THE UNMANNED “ FIREBRAND ” REELED UNDER THE FURY OF THE HURRICANE ! 



Tet^or of f\)& seas 


1-PATCH-EVE HOOKER BOASTED THAT HE WAS THE MOST RUTHLESS 

JTPIRATE WHO EVER SAILED THE CARIBBEAN SEA. BETWEEN RAIDS ON 
[TREASURE SHIPS, HE AND H/S MEN RESTED UP OH A SECRET ISLAND 
I HIDE-OUT, AND A LAGOON SAVE SHELTER TO.HfS SHIP,"FIREBRAND?IT 
\ SEEMED THE IDEAL PLACE UNTIL, ONE DAN, THE ISLAND tyAS BATTERED 
- '-I gy A HURRICANE WIND .., 


^ LOOK, CAP'N.' 

7 FIREBRAND'S DRAGGING \ 
' HER ANCHOR ! SHE'LL 8E SWEPT 1 
ON TO THE BEEF AND BATTERED., 
I TO PIECES.. 1 WE'VE GOT TO DO A 

_something! ■ 


5 LATER, A PIRATE RUSHED UP TO THE CAMS I 

[SHARED 8H CABIN BOH WILL BARBER AND OLD TOBIAS 
| FLAGON, AN ECCENTRIC ALCHEMIST... )MB^ 

|EHBBHKllhands. down to the beach .'j 

■ ■■■ CAP'N HOOKER'S ORDERS! J 

lN danger: JN 


BUT OUTSIDE \ 

THE.CAVE... | 


THE POWER OF THIS WIND.' 
IT HAS THE FORCE OF A 
BATTERING RAM!' - A 


BAH...WHERE ARE Ntf y 

WRITING SHEETS? I 
MUST COMMIT MV , 
THOUGHTS TO PAPER/ 
WITHOUT DELA H\Z/ 


y^DROP EVERVTHING, 
'TOBIAS. 1 VOU KNOW THE 
CAP'N WON'T BE 
KEPT WAITING...' 


rAHA...VOU^^ 
[HAVE GIVEN ME 
[ A WONDROUS 
I IDEA, VOUNG 


SURE ENOUGH, A SPLIT-SECOND AFTER TOBIAS LAIDl 
HANDS ON THE SHEETS OF PAPER...mM —■ 


DRIVING His MEN INTO ACTION TO 


THE FIFLEBRANP. BUT ONE WAS SLOW TQ MOVE. 


WsT THE HELM.WHAT'S^^ 
F WRONG WJTH VOU, V04BILGE-RAT r* 
AFRAID OF A LITTLE SALT WATER? 

HELP GET THE BOATS LAUNCHED* 
V I'LL HAVE NO WORK-DODGERS A 
IN MV CREW/ 


FTwarned^H 

VOU,TOBIAS! FOR^ 
A MAN OF SCIENCE ’ 
VOU CAN. SOMETIMES 
BE VER.V SILLV! 
COME ON - CAPTAIN 
HOOKER TAKES IT 
BADLY WHEN HIS , 
ORDERS ARE / 
DISOBEYED, 1 A 
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TOBIAS FLAGON WAS INSPIRED ... AND SET TO WORK ON AN INCREDIBLE CONTRAPTION ! 



ISN THE ROWBOATS REACHED THE SIDE OF THE PITCHING 

■P. PATCH-EVE WAS THE FIRST TO MAKE THE PERILOUS ■m 
■'■Mg ABOARD ,,, ■- ! I 


BV DESPERATE EFFORTS THE SHIP 


IN TOW AND HAULED TOWARDS CALMER, MORE 
SHELTERED waters... 


^'^PULL!^\ 
> PUT HOUR BACKS 
INTO ITJ I'LL KEEL¬ 
HAUL THE FIRST MAN 
^ISEE SLACKING!^ 


FIREBRAND HAD BEEN BROUGHT TO A SAFE MOORING, PATCH-EVE CHANGED HIS 

-—--- TONE .. 


IN A TOWERING RAGE AGAIN, HOOKER POUNDED UP TO A I 

PhJPi -rpopn r&vc . -— -L- - 1 


(STOUT WORK, ME HEARTIES,' 

, BUT WAIT... WE ARE NOT A 
l FULL MUSTER! WHERE IS 
VTHAT WORTHLESS PIS > 


BLUESCAR.'YOU FAT, , 
USELESS SCUM WOU An? 
HOUR WORTHLESS MATES 
WOULD SKULK IN HOUR 
BLANKETS WHEN THERE'S 
WORK AFOOT, EH? .I'VE J 
A MIND TO MAKE HOU / 
ALL WALK THE PLANK. 1 > 1 — 


> HE DIDN'T^ 
ANSWER HOUR 
yCALL.CAP'Njy 


(A SPELLOF CALM WEATHER FOLLOWEVTHEHllRRICANE,ANlf\ 

JOBIAS FLAGON WENT TO WORK ON HIS LATEST BRAINWAVE... ^ 


MERCY, MERCV.'WE 
.WERE ASLEEP! WE 
DIDN'T HEAR THE 
„ ORDERS! 


BUILDING, TOBIAS' 


Vv^Tf VOU DIDN'T HEAR’ 
TTHEM HOW DO,VOU KNOW 
f THEy WERE GWEN,VOU DOG? 
REPORT TO THE BO'SUN FOR 
EXTRA DUTIES! I'LL SEE 
l THAT VOU WORK UNTIL, 
k VOU DROP,' 


THE THOUGHT CAME UPON ME DURINo 
THE STORM THAT A SAIL MAY NOT BE 
THE BEST WAV OF MAKING A HIGH WIND 
MOVE A SHIP. 1 1 AM CONTRIVING A 

WIND-DRIVEN MECHANICAL ENGINE! 


VOUNG WILL BARBER. I ( I-X CAN'T MANAGE ON 

STRUGGLED TO I - V MV OWN! NED, HELP ME' 

ASSIST... | - 1 ^r------ 


UNFORTUNATELV, 


WOULD VOU ’ 
BREAK MV BONES, - 
^VOU FOOLS 
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ANGRILY, BLUESCAR AND fflS MATES PLOTTED AGAINST THEIR CAPTAIN ! 
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5TCUT', YE 

BLACKGUARDS! 


BROUGHT PATCH-] 
EVE TO THE BEACH] 
BEFORE THE g 
MUTINEERS HADB 
TIME TO : 1 

EMBARK.... 1 


^BLUESCARl HE STRUCK ME DOWN, 

AND FLED WITH THE CAPTAIN'S TREASURE! 
THE ROGUE AND HIS MATES PLAN TO 
STEAL THE FIREBRAND! RAISE THE 


BEWARE... 'TIS HOOKERJ 
NO TIME TO REACH THE FIREBRAND 
NOW. 1 WE'LL TAKE MASTER FLAGONS 

boat, 1 r^/r 


ALARM, YOUNG WILL ! 


BUT, TO EVERYONE'S I ( AARGH! 


REACHING TOBIAS'S CRAFT, 
BLUESCAR AND HlS MEN 
RAISED THE ANCHOR... 


BEWITCHED. 1 


MASTER FLAGON'S 
DEVICE WORKS WONDROUSLV 
WHEN THE WIND IS STRONG! 
ONCE WE'RE CLEAR OF 
THE LAGOON THE 
FIREBRAND will 
NEVER. CATCH 
V us! 


YAMIRACLer\ 

HAVE ACCIDENTALLY 
INVENTED A 
FLVING , j 
. MACHINE! A 


THE STRAIN PROVED ALL] 

TOO MUCH FOR THE 
RAMSHACKLE CRAFT... | 


THE CAPTAIN IS MERCIFUL! 
V HE 15 NOT LEAVING US J 
TO DROWN! 




fPATCH-EVE; ONLY SANEST. 
OUR LIVES BECAUSE HE 
HAS SOME WORSE : 

• PUNISHMENT 


BLUESCARS fears were 
REALISED! THE FOLLOWING 
DAN, WHEN THE WATERS 
OF THE LAGOON WERE 
CALM ONCE MORE... 


METHINKS THEY'LL NEVER FORGET 
THE DAY THEY FAILED TO GET THE 
^ BETTER OF PATCH-EYE HOOKES' 


OH, CAPTAIN, 

NOT AGAIN! I HAVE 
ALREADY SWALLOWED 
SO MUCH SALT , 
V: WATER! 


IN WITH YOUTHS 
MUTINOUS WRETCH! > 
YOU'LL KEEP ON DIVING 
UNTIL ALL MV TREASURE 
HAS BEEN SALVAGED , 
Y^/FROM THE DEPTHSM 


DON’T MISS NEXT WEEK’S SENSATIONAL STORY OF PATCH-EYE HOOKER — TERROR OF THE SEAS I 


















































VERY MCE, PROFESSOR , 
BUT WHAT DOES IT DO ?' 


AS ANGLO STEPS INSIDE HE 
BRUSHES AGAINST A LEVER 


WHAT'S HAPPBM/vt, 

jy IT MUST BE A 


STEP INSIDE AND 
HAVE A LOOK 


AHGLO ACE IS VISITING HIS OLD FRIEND 
PROFESSOR GOBSLETOPF,THE INVENTOR. 


> . n MUST BE A „ 


V RIGHT, YOU CHRISTIAN D06S, TVE GOT 

' A LITTLE TREAT FOR YOU. TOMORROW IS 
THE IDES OF MARCH AND THE EMPEROR 
L /S HAVING A CIRCUS. YOU LOT ARE g 
Bfc, GOING TO FIGHT TW i/ONS 


fVtf£R£ AM / ? 


f YOU'RE IN THE 
IMPERIAL GAOL 
[OF THE EMPEROR 
NERO - 




^ WHAT'S THIS ? ANOTHER' 
OF YOUR CHRISTIAN SYMBOLS ? 
{YOU’D BETTER KEEP IT. YOU'LL 
f\NEED IT TOMORROW 


THE IDES OF MARCH 


SUDDENLY. 


II IS THIS \ ' W- M, el 
W THE END \W UW. 
r FOR ANGLO ACE ? Wj 
CAN HE ESCAPE FROM 
THIS DREADFUL PLIGHT ? 

WILL ANGLO ACE EVER 
AGAIN CHEW BUBBLY. 

BLACK CAT, PEAK, TIP TOP 
OR CANDY GUM? MAKE 
SURE THAT YOU READ NEXT 
WEEK'S EXCITING INSTALMENT 
rfcoOF THE ADVENTURES 
I.fSX OF ANGLO ACE - 
UPC \ and keep 
ilCT'- \ chewing. 


This advertisement is another in the series of Anglo flee adventures from Anglo 


THE Am *TORES OF 



















































CRUNCHER'S BANG ON FORM TODAY.. .HE EATS A STICK OF DYNAMITE! 




THE TINY TERMITE WIN* THE BIG APPETITE 






GET SET FOR MORE LAUGHS NEXT MONDAY ! THE AIR FORCE LAYS A CONCRETE RUNWAY ! 


BUSTER CALLING, PALS! / WANT TO HEAR FROM YOU...! 


If you’re a member of my BUSTER CLUB you can get yourself a whole heap of pleasure ... and a reward 
and your letter is published. 

What are you doing for your holidays ? Have you any hobbies ? Do you like animals ? Choose your own 
write to me at the BUSTER CLUB ADDRESS . . . 1-2 Bear Alley, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 


if you drop rr 
interesting sub 
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TOM ARTO LAUNCHES INTO ACTION . . . HOPING TO SAVE A NAVY ! 


# TOM A TO 

'TiSjfi 



SPECIAL 

AGENT 


The Floating Assets. 

N O man had foiled so many troublemakers as 
Tom Arto.i No-one in need called upon 
him in vain—they might call upon him 
in striped suits or in disguise, but never in vain. 

Despite ail this, Tom remained modest. A 
grateful president had presented him with a new 
hat, but he never let it go to his head. 

At this moment he was being telephoned by 
the King of Eejit. The king was very proud of 
his navy ; he had several sailoys who were 
hardly ever seasick except when they went on a 

The safety of the king’s country depended on 
his navy, and he Was worried. Every time he got 
a new fleet together it sank as soon as it put to 
sea. He had spread chewi ng gum over the bottom 
of each boat, but it made no difference. 

The king got so tired of holes appearing in his 
ships that he wouldn’t even allow leeks in his 
stew. He once went paddling with holes in his 
socks, with the result that he sank himself ! 
It took five frogmen to dig him out of the ocean 
bed and put him into his own. They were hopping 
mad about it, too ! 

What caused his ships to sink ? They were in 
good condition, and yet at sea holes appeared as 
if by magic. The king was getting short of sailors, 
r “ were fed up with getting 
work in the dry-cleaning 


of them 
wet, and had gone t 
business. 


Sf-, 

4 ?* 



Also, all the officers that remained were two 
admirals and a rear-admiral. The latter stayed in 
his house at the back of town, and nobody could 
get rearer than that ! * 

Some enemy was at work ! That was plain, but 
now they managed it was. a different matter. 

So the king rang up Tom Arto. 

“ Hello,” he said. 

" Same here,” answered Tom politely. 

" It's about my navy,” said the king. 


Your'gravy ? ” 

"Not gravy. Navy. N for Nitwit. A for 
A—what did you say ? V for Very well, how’s 
yourself, and Y does it sink 1 ” 

"What are you talking about ? ” asked Tom. 

" It’s sunk ! ” 

"Who’s a chump ? ” 

" My navy has sunk. It always does.” 

"You should speak to it about it,” said Tom. 

"When my fleet goes to sea, holes appear and 
water comes in,” said the king. 

"Why water ? ” queried Tom, starting a 
fresh line of enquiry. 

“ That’s all there is to choose from ! ” rasped 
the king. “ There’s nothing else where my navy 
goes. Only water.” 

"Tell you what the trouble is,” said Tom. 
" There must be holes in your ships ! ” 

"Of course there are!” came the reply. 
" But where do the holes come from ? That’s 
what I want to know.” 

" There are hundreds of holes knocking about 
in the world,” said Tom soothingly. "They’ve 
got to go somewhere ! ’ ’ 

"They needn’t all pick on my ships. There 
are plenty of tea strainers and sieves they can 
settle in without congregating in my navy. Some 
enemy is doing this ! 

“ Do you know an enemy with holes in ? ” 
queried Tom. 

“ I know one or two I’d like to put holes in ! ” 
retorted the king. 

“ How big were the holes that appeared in the 
ships ! ” inquired Tom. 

" Some were size seven ; others were six and 
seven eighths. I know that because my crown 
fell through one, but not the other ! ” 

" I’ll come at once,” said Tom. “ If you have 
any sample holes let me see a few.” 

Soon afterwards, Tom stood on the dock 
watching ships of the new fleet being launched. 
Crowds, headed by the king, stood and cheered. 
The navy sailed out— then sank ! 

“ That,” said the king, “ is another navy gone 

ill you be building another ? ” asked 

,” replied the king. “Why ? ” 
to Saji on the flagship,” said Tom, 
jt his chest with defiance, 
day another navy was launched. 

- The king, acting on Tom’s advice, had sent to 
Ireland for sailors, as he was running short. 

“ If you get men from Cork,” Tom had said, 
“ your ships may go down—but not your sailors. 
A Cork man will never sink. Take my advice and 
get a Cork’s crew ! ” 

It took time to explain to the king that a Cork's 
crew was not for drawing corks out, but to keep 
the ships afloat. At last he saw the sense of it. 
It was the first time he had ever seen sense and 
he was very pleased. 

Next day, Tom sailed on the flagship of the 
new fleet. 


He went below, and immediately spotted s 
man carrying a large sack. 

Tom waited until the man went on deck and 
then he peeped into the sack. 

It Was packed to the brim with holes ! Tom 
had never seen so many holes in his life before. He 
realised what was wrong. 

This man was taking the holes to the bottom o< 
the ship and dropping them here and there. 
Immediately, the water r ushed in causing the ship 

It was a cunning plan—but Tom was determined 
to foil the villain. 

That night, Tom slipped quietly into the 
plotter’s cabin and slit ,the bottom of the bag 
with a penknifeA/This done, he took up position 
at the end of the corridor and settled himself 
to wait. 

Midnight ! 

The low-down plotter crept into his cabin on 
all fours and took up his bag. His cabin door 



opened and he stepped back into the corridor. 

Little did he know he was under the watchfu 1 
eye of Tom ! 

The bag upon his shoulder, the villain tripped 
towards the spot where the special agent was in 
hiding. 

He did not notice that his precious precision- 
cut holes were dropping out through the slit 
which Tom had cut in the bag. Soon he would 
have no holes left ; they were strewn on the 
ground behind him. Silently he approached on 

Tom stepped out suddenly, 

"boo!" he safd. ' 

The man lost his nerve and his wig and turned 
round to run back into his cabin, but he had 
reckoned without the holes which had dropped 
out of his bag. 

He fell down , through the first of these and 
landed in the brig on the deck below. There 

The new Eejit Navy was saved ! 

The plotter’s headquarters were raided, and 
thousands of holes were discovered just lying 
around. 

The king presented Tom with a parcel of holes. 
Tom took them home and handed them to his 
local golf course. - 

Once again, Tom had triumphed and rescued 
the navy from that sinking feeling ! 

(There’s never a dull moment with Tom Arto 
around! Look out for another rib-tickling 
adventure very soon I ) 




THRILLS! ACTION! SUSPENSE! 


Catalogue value of this genuine 
unsorted ‘dealer's mixture’ is over 30/-, yet 
we will send it — and the “PENNY RED”— 
absolutely FREE to all who ask to see our 
latest Approvals. (No need to buy any.) 
Please tell your parents. Send 4d. postage to: 
PHILATELIC SERVICES (Dept. B13) 
Eastrington, Goole, Yorkshire 


You’ll find them all when you join JASON HYDE, 
the man with X-ray eyes, as he battles against 
Dr. Klystron, the sinister Lord of Lightning! 
Read his spine-chilling adventures in . 


BUSTER £nd GIGGLE^nMist^loy) 



























NEXT WEEK, BUSTER DREAMS HE’S A FLYING ACE . . . AND THE SKY’ 




















































































